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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Lord Bellmour, in Love Mr. Mattocl 
with Fanny. 


Sir John Lofty, contracted Mr. Du- 
to Lady Lucy. 1 Bellamy. 


8 a German or Mr. Sh uter. 
Robin, a Gardener, in Love ] Mr. Dan. 
with Fanny. 


Lady Lucy Siſter to vn Mrs. Pinto, 


; . 8 her Chambermaid, a Mrs. Ma rocks. 
F 3 , des * Lady} pas Thompſon, 


uſan, a Dai -Maid, in 
Suk, + Dain | Mrs. Baker, 
&. An old Woman, Nurſe to Fanny, 4 


OD Seryants, Ruffians, Ge. 


s C E N E 
At, and nears, Loo Bellmour's Country Seat, 


F 


the celebrated Italian comic opera 
of Goldoni, called La Buona Fighuola ; 
which, as it owes its origin to an Engliſh 
ſtory, I hope it will not be thought pre- 
ſumptuous to endeavour to reſtore it to 
its native country, with all thoſe additio- 


nal embelliſhments it has received by tra- 


vel; I mean, that of being formed into an 
opera, by ſo celebrated a writer as Gol- 


doni ; and that greateſt improvement, Ita- 


ly is capable of beſtowing on it, in being 
fet to muſic, by that inimitable compoſer, 
Signor Niccolò Piccini. 

_ © -Goldonj, in his preface, fays; “To 


te render a performance worthy the regard 


* and attention of the lovers of the thea- 
* tre, he had choſen a ſtory wherein 
* the moſt amiable character of inno- 
* cence, was blended with the lighter co- 
* mic ones; to raiſe thoſe laudable ſenſa- 


tions in the mind, which create the 


mixture of Uzzhty and Dehght.” 


This tranſlation is attempted, ſo as to 


be ſung to the original muſic, as per- 
formed in Italy; wherefore, the 8 
4 1 tion 


— 


PREFACE. 


HIS drama is a tranſlation- from 
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tion, it is hoped, will be conſidered, as 
ſubſervient to the muſical expreſſion; and 
of courſe cannot have that perfect har- 
mony in poetry, which otherwiſe might 
have been given to it, had it been free 
from that reſtriction. As the muſic of 
this opera, has always been eſteemed the 
moſt capital work of that great compoſer 
Piccini, the tranſlator thought it more 
juſt, to give up the claim to poetical har- 
mony, rather than make the leaſt infring- 
ment on the muſical accent. He likewiſe 
flatters himſelf, that it will not be leſs ac- 
ceptable to an Engliſh audience, by the 
dialogue's being without the incumbrance 
of recitative. All other alterations, are 
made only to adapt it to the Engliſh ſtage ; 


by giving to ſome characters, ſuch employ- 


ments in life, as are more ſuitable. to the 


' cuſtoms of our own country. 


Should this firſt attempt of bringing an 


entire Italian muſical compoſition on the 


Engliſh ſtage, by applying our language 
to the harmony of their moſt eminent 
compoſer, prove acceptable to the pub- 
lic; the tranſlator's intention is fully an- 
ſwered, as it may be the means of exci- 
ting ſome abler genius to tread the ſame 
a | 
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7 Accompliſh'd Maid. 
F AGT i. SCENE I 


A Garden. Fax N diſcovered at a Diſtance 
gathering Flowers. 


OW delightful is the morning, 
Nature's iche ſtores adorning 
All the gay enamell d ground; 
Herbs and flow'rs each ſenſe regaling, 
Ev'ry breeze. rich odours ftealing, 
Spreads the grateful fragrance round, 


How bountiful has Providence been, in allot- 
ting me ſuch humane berietattots! who by kind- 
neſs convert misfortune to a blefling, and pre- 
vent every painful reflection which I muſt feel, 
in not knowing the place of my birth, or who 
my parents were. 


Enter RoBIN. 


Rob. Good morrow to you Fanny. 
Fan. Robin, good morning to you. 
Rob. What are you about? Iſaw you buſy, 
and am come to help you. 
1 Fan. 


L 
} 
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Fan. 1 thank you, I was only gathering a few 
flowers for my lady's dreſſing room, and I think 1 
theſe will be ſufficient, How beautiful they look! 
how ſweet they ſmell! what pity they ſhould fade 
ſo ſoon. 4 
Rob. They are indeed very pretty; but theres 
a flower that When it is properly cultivated, is 
much more beautiful, and more laſting; but Im 
affeard you don't know it. 4 

Fan. Oh dear! tell me the name of it. 

Rob. Tis called the flower of love. 

Fan. I never heard of it; where does it 
grow? I long to carry ſome to my lady. 

Rob. It is indeed ſcarce, but I'll tell you 


where it may be found, and how you may know 
it. 


When you diſcover, 
A faithful Lover, 
Who from his truth will ner depart ; 
T hen's in your power, 
. _ Love's choiceſt flower, 
If grafted in an honeſt heart. 


Fan. If that's the flower, I believe it is ſcarce 
enough, I remember now to have heard of it; 
but they told me, that tho' it look'd ſo ver 
pretty, it was dangerous to gather; ſo I never 
ſought after it; and the deſcription given, was 
quite the reverſe of yours. | 


When men purſuing, 
| Girls to their ruin, 
Boaſt that love's flow'r in the heart ſtwertiy blows ; 
T5 they proteſt and ſwear, 
6" "ES Maids ſhun the fubile ſnare, 
© None e er could tell where conſtancy grows. j 
Rob. 


e 
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Rob. There's a. flower ſomething like it, 
which is reckon'd a poiſon; but the true one 
you will find in the heart of your faithful Ro- 
bin: take it, my dear Fanny, and 5 

Fan. Huſh, Robin; I can hear no more of 
this language ; I have told you my ſentiments 
before, and beg you will deſiſt. 

Rab. What have you no pity? 

Fan. Yes, as much as you can deſire, 

Rob. And no love? 

Fan. Les, and love too, if you will be con- 
tent with that which I ſhould give to a brother, 
or a friend; the only love I can receive, and 
the only one I can give in return; let me de- 
ſire therefore you will reſt ſatisfied, that I ſo fat 
take kindly your well meant profeſſions, that 
ſhould it ever be in my power to ſhew my ſenſe 


of them, you ſhall ſee I will not be ungrateful. 


Rob. And may I then hope, my dear Fanny? 

Fan. Miſtake me not, good Robin ! your 
love I can never requite, but with friendſhip ; 
deceive not yourſelf by an expectation of 
what can never happen: that affection which is 
loſt upon me, may make ſome other happy: 
and one perhaps, who by being better qualified 
to make you fo, may better deſerve that affec- 


tion. Good morning to you. [ Exit, 


Rob. Unkind girl, good day to you. Well, 
I don't deſpair ; tho' ſhe now only promiſes to 
love me as a brother, who knows bur one day 
we may be nearer related, 


T did not mean the love, : 
Which friends and kindred prove; 
1f that is all ſhe'll give, 
Tl firive content to live. 
| B 2 | _ - Perhaps 
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Perhaps a brother”s tender name, 
In time may light a kinder fame; 
And fiſter change for life, 
To dear and loving wife. 
| SCENE I. 
Another Part of the Garden. 
155 Enter E ANNY, and Lord BELLMOouR, meeting. 


L. Bell. Ah! Fanny here! fortunate oppor- 
tunity. You are abroad early this morning, 
Fanny. | 

Fan. My lord, I haye been gathering theſe 
—_ for my lady's dreſſing room, againſt ſhe 
riſes. 

L. Bell. You are a good girl, and the dili- 
nt attention you conſtantly pay to qur ſervice 
ſhall not be unrewarded. | 

Fan. The leaſt remiſſneſs in duty, my lord, 
to benefactors, who have been ſo liberal, would 
be wholly unpardonable : eſpecially as duty is 
the only return I can make for your bounty. 

L. Bell. What has been already done, Fanny, 
it but little compar'd to what I wiſh ſtill to do 
for you, and I hope you will be grateful. 

Fan. I hope, my Lord, I ever ſhall be ſo; 
has your Jordſhip any commands ? 65 

L. Bell. Why in ſuch hafte to be going ? 

Fan. To carry theſe flowers. — 

L. Bell. Oh, yon have time enough for that ; 
my ſiſter is no early riſer, and I have ſomething 
to ſay—Tell me, Fanny, have you ever been in 
N . e 1 

Tan. My lord! 

. Bell. Come, my ſweet girl, let me hope 
the gratitude you ſnew in your conſtant endea- 
| vours 
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vours to pleaſe, is not without ſome mixture of 
a more tender nature, and that— 
Fan. My lord, I humbly beg leave to go. 

L. Bell. You muſt not, I cannot part with 
you—Oh, my hard fortuhe ; that it ſhould be 
diſgraceful to my rank, to acknowledge a paſ- 
ſion ſo well juſtified, by the charms of my fair 
one. My dear Fanny, tell me, ſhould I love 
you with the utmoſt ardour and fincerity—Why 
do you tremble ? 

Fan. Forgive me, my Lord, I cannot ſtay— 

L. Bell. You muſt, you ſhall, I will not loſe 
this opportunity. SH 

Fan, Indeed, my lord, I ought not, there- 
fore excuſe me, I will not ſtay.—( Runs off.) 
I. Bell. Fooliſh girl! yet how gracetul was 
her confuſion ? She muſt, ſhe ſhall be mine. 
I may perhaps overtake her. Il Exit. 


4 


Enter Sus ax, with a Milk Pail. 


Oh ! how cruel is my fate, 
All my life thus to work like a flave ; 
Forc'd to labour early and late, 
Neither pleaſure, nor comfort I have. 
A girl ſo young and ſo tender, 
Some help, Oh quickly lend her, 
To carry ſo heavy a weight. 
Oh ! how cruel is my fate, 
Forc'd to labour early and late. 


Oh dear ! *twas not always ſo; time was, 
when Robin would have carried my pails, and 
have thanked me into the bargain ; but he is 
turned falſe-hearted, and has left me for an up- 
ſtart minx — Hey ho 
Enter 
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Enter Lord BeLLMOUR. 


. Bell. How vexatious ! ſhe flew like light- 
mink Ha! this wench is Fanny's companion; 
her aſſiſtance may be uſeful—Su appote I forget 
my rank a while—O tyrant love] to what con- 
deſcenſions and little artifices doſt thou reduce 
us ?—How do you do, Suſan ? 

Su. Thank your honor, I am very well. 

L. Bell. You look as freſh as a new blown 
roſe this morning. | 

Su. Your honour is pleaſed to joke me. 

L. Bell. Indeed I don't, ſet down your pails--- 
I have ſomething to lay to you. 

§n. La, as the milk will be cold. 
I. Rell. Pſhaw! ſet it down I ftand in need 
of your aſſiſtance. . 

Su. Suppoſe he ſhould be in love with me. 

(Aldde.) 

L. Bell. But before I truſt you with the af- 
fair, tell me, and tell me fincetely, was you 
ever in love? 

Su. Sir !—fo, fe (Alide.) 

L. Bell. Do you know what it is to be in 


love! ? 


Su. Why—why— 

L. Bell. Come, come, tell me. 

Su. Why—yes, Sir. 

L. Bell. And can you pity the pangs that 


lovers feel? 


. Tes, Sit. | 
Z. Bell. Then hear me—but I FED you be 


ſecret. 


Su. Yes, I will, Sir—Tis plain enough, he is 
in love with me. S425, Collie.) 


SHES | L. Bell. 
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L. Bell. T am deeply enamour'd—and it is in 
your power— 
Su. Your honour may command me freely. 

L. Bell. Very well -I love 

Su. Les; ſo your honour ſaid before. 

L. Bell. And doſt thou know the beauteous 
object of my paſſion ? | 

Su. I believe Sir, I can gueſs. 

L. Bell. As you hope for my future favours, 
I charge you be ſecret. 

Su. Oh, yes; I never tells tales. 

L. Bell. I love Fanny to diſtraction. 

Su. Fanny !—(Looks diſappointed and confuſed.) 
L. Bell. You are intimate with her; amon 
yourſelves, you girls, often talk of your admi- 
rers ; do you privately mention my paſſion to 
her, and perſuade her to make me a proper re- 
turn, I have attempted to tell her, but ſhe 
ran from me, to avoid giving an anſwer—per- 
haps ſhe will not be backward in ſpeaking 

her mind to you. 

Su. Pleaſe your honour—I muſt make bold 
to tell you—tho” I am but a poor, ſimple, girl 
don't care«to do any ſuch thing. 3 
L. Bell. Pooh! filly ; why won't you oblige 
-me ? it will make me your friend for ever, and 
-I will reward you beyond your wiſhes. 

Su. Then Sir, to be ſure, - I will do what 
your honour commands. | 

L. Bell. Tell her ſhe has inſpired me with a 
paſſion, whoſe violence I cannot reſiſt, tell her, 
that her charming eyes have captivated my heart; 
tell her I doat upon her, and cannot live with- 
out her. | 

Su. Yes, your honour; Pll be ſure to fay 
ſo—but if 1 am not even with them. (Alde.) 

(Curiſies and retires, watching.) 
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L. Bell. How abſolute a tyrant is this paſ- 
fion! I almoſt bluſh to be thus ſubdued, and 
yet am proud of it—Tis an infatuation bor- 
dering upon phrenzy—reaſon has no power, 
every word and thought is fondneſs and Fanny. 


While her charms my thoughts employ, 
Allis rapture, all ts joy 3 4 | 
When ſhe ſpeaks how feveet to hear, iF 
Modeſt 7 graceful, and fincere 8 0 J | 
In ber lovely ſhape and face, 
Center ev'ry charm and grace; 


Sure never nymph was half ſo fair. 


| | Not the idle, giddy, vain, 
| Nor the wanton flirting train, 
Did my cautious heart enſnare ; 
Not their artful ſubtle wiles, 
Nor their ſoft deluding ſmiles, | 
Charming Fanny triumphs there. Exit. 
f 


SUSAN, comes forward. 


Su. Tell her, ſpeak to her—yes, to be ſure 
thank you for nothing; I am not ſuch a fool _ |, 
neither—they ſay love is blind, ſo it ſeems tru- 
ly—for I think I have as good pretenſions to a 
gentleman ſweet heart, as any girl in the pariſh. 
The men are all bewitched, I believe both high 
and low—Pll be revenged of my lord, I'Il war- 
rant him, for I'll go and tell my lady. 


Enter Sir John LorTv. 
Sir John. Good morrow, pretty laſs. 


Su. Your fervant, Sir. 


Sir 
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Sir John. Do you belong to this houſe ? 
„Lu. Yes, Sir. : 

Sir John. Is your lady ſtirring? 

Su. I can't tell, Sir ; 1 have been out of the 
houſe a long while. 

Sir Jaun. Will you enquire ; and if ſhe i is let 
her know I am impatient to have the honour of 
_ ſeeing her? 

K. Who muſt I ſay you are, Sir? 

Sir John. Say, Sir John Lofty is come to 
wait on her. 

Sz. Oh la, this is the Gentleman ſhe is going 
wo be married to. This is fo lucky ! the charm- 
- ingeſt opportunity to ſend it round to my lady--- 
Adod I'll venture. (Afice.) I make bold to 
with you much joy, Sir; I will let my lady 
know directly; the is goodneſs itſelf ; you-will 
be vaſtly happy with her : Heaven bleſs you both 

together, I fay !---but I'm afraid---'tis a great 
pity to be ſure -I am very ſorry for it but tis 
not her fault poor lady. 

Sir Jom. Ha! what does the weneh/mean ? 

Su. Sir---I ſcorn to ſpeak ill of any body; 
| but---if you knew all, Sir---'tis no butineſs of 
min.e---your ſervant, Sir. 

Sir John. This muſt mean ſomething ſure 
ll humour it. (Aſide.) Come kicker child, 
and tell me what is the matter; here's ſome- 
thing to py you a top-knot, 

| '% Thank you, Sir---Why, 7 you muſt 
know but you won't tell? a 

Sir Jom. No no. 

du. My lord will never forgive me,---if he 
ſhould know that I told any body. 
dr John. He ſhall know nothing of the mat- 


ter. | RH 
: C du. 
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Su. For, to be ſure, it does not become ſer- 
vants to be tittle tattling of their maſteis and 
miſtreſſes affairs, and telling the ſecrets of a fa- 

mily to ſtrangers, you know, Sir. 

Sir Join. Well well; but you may tell it to 
me; it ſcems to concern me. 

. It does indeed, Sir; you are going to be 
one of the family, and ſo their can be no harm 


min it. 


Sir Jol. Not i in the leaſt, let me know what 
it is. 
x. And ſo I think 1 may venture to tell 
vou; but I would not willingly do a wrong 
thing for the whole world. 
Sir John. Come come keep me no longer 
in ſuſpence. 

Su. You muſt know, Sir; that my lord is 
fallen deſperately in love.---- 
- Sir John. -Pooh !---is that all? 

Su. All Sir! yes Sir. 

Sir Jom. Well, and who is the lady * 

Sz. The lady, Sir ?---Ay!---that's ho caſe.--- 
She is no lady, Sir, I aſſure you. 
Lr John. What is ſhe ? 


Su. A ſtrange girl, that was brought up by 


charity, Sir, and no body can tell who ſhe be- 


. longs to. 


dir Jom. Indeed ! 

ex. My lady took her into the bouſe, to learn 
to be a ſervant; and my maſter is fallen ſo deſ- 
=o in love with her, that I verily believe 

intends to.marry her, Sir. 

Sir Jam. How! to marry her! Is that poſ- 
fible ? 

&. I affure you 'tis very true, Sir.---I think 1 
vu be even with him now. [ A/ide. 
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Sir John. But child, how ſhould you know | 
this? 
$4, Sir I heard him 15 fo his own ſelf. 
Sir Jahn. Ay !---ſhould it prove ſo, I muſt 
confider well before I take his fiſter for a wife. 
Su. 1 am fo Jure that I am Wk to take my 


Bible oath of it. 


Search thro' the world, Sir,. you never will "WM 

A girl more diſcreet, or ta truth more mcln'd: 

Ervy and malice, I boldly defy . 

To 3 that I flander, or flatter, or lie. 

My fimple mafter---but I'll ſay no more, 

That wheedling creature---I've told you before. 

' © That's all I ſay, r 

I wiſh you good day, 
For I cant ftay. 75 | [Exit 


Sir John. Strange! that ö ſhould debafe 
their rank and birth !---It behoves me to uſe de- 
liberation---Tho' I fincerely love lady Lucy, and 
am perfectly ſatisfied with the choice I have 
made; yet, if this girl's tale be true, ſuch an al- 
liance will bring diſgrace upon my antient fa- 
mily- perhaps tis not too late to prevent it; 
1 will immediately try ; and endeavour to act 
with a dignity Pam a deſcendant Foun" 1+ 
luſtrious anceftors. 


Love and beauty mildly reigning, 
Gently ſooth my capti ve heart; 
Rigid honour, both diſdaining, 
Fiercely plays a tyrant's part. 
Fondeſt love ue may controul, 
Or by time, or abſence cure; 
Sacred honour in the ſoul, - 1 2 
_ Should una d thro” life endure. [Exit. 
C2 SCENE 
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S c E N E III. 


| Au, with @ Proſpect of the Garden. 


ä Enter Lady Lucy. 


L. Lu. How agreeable is this abode of peace 
and tranquility | how infinitely preferable to the 
noiſe and buftle' of the town. Here we breathe | 
the pureſt air, and enjoy the beauties of nature 
in perfection. Yet cannot I be happy, while 
the object of my love is abſent ; his preſence 
would brighten * proſpect, and compleat 


"7 joy. 


Bring, ye tedious hours, 
The man my heart adores, 
My love ſick ſoul to cheer; 
Retir'd from pomp and noiſe, 
Well taſte the tranquil joys 
Untainted, flowing here. 


Enter FiNET. 


Fin. My lady, Sir John Lofty i is come "to wait 

.on your ladyſhip. 

| Li. — 2 tell him I am W to 

ſee him. 

Fin. Ay, to be ſure! my lady is in a great 

hurry. [A/ide and Exit. 
L. Lu. How fect | is the aſſurance of a te- 

ciprocal affection | I may, truly, think my lo- 

ver's heart doth perfectly ſympathize with mine, 

he comes ſo opportunely to my wiſh. 


Enter 
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Enter Sir Jon and Finzr. 


Fin, Pray walk in, Sir---Bleſs me! how can 
2 man move ſo ſlow towards his bride ? 

L. Lu. Good morning to you, Sir John. 

Sir Jom. Lady Lucy, your ſervant. 

L. Lu. Bleſs me! are you not well? your 
countenance has loſt its uſual chearfulneſs. 
Fin. Indeed, I think fo too; he looks quite 
ſtupified. 3 

Ly. Pray inform me, what is it affects 
ou? | 
a Sir Jam. J am to aſk your ladyſhip's par- 
don; ſomething indeed hangs heavy on my 
mind. My temper ought to be known to you. 
When ftrong ſuſpicion makes my heart uneaſy, 
I cannot, I would not wiſh to conceal it; but 
let my countenance always declare my real ſen- 
timents. 

Fin. Have I I:y'd to ſee one fincere man! To 
be ſure he is a prodigy ! [ Afide. 

L. Lu, What can this mean? Suſpicions! of 
whom ? pray explain yourſelf. 

Sir Fohn. I am informed your brother is in 
love with a low bred girl. 

L. Li. My brother | E, 

Sir Jom. Nay, more; that he is fo extrava- 
gantly infatuated, tis to be fear'd he will diſ- 
grace his noble family, by marrying her, 

L. La. Is it poſſibl ? fs is mes 

Sir Jom. One in the houſe, whoſe parents 
are unknown. Is there not ſuch a perſon ? 

L. Lu. There is; yet I know not how to 
ſuſpect her of an indiſcretion---Are you well in» 
formed ? 


Sir 
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Sir John, I think I am. 
TL. Lu. I hope it will not prove ſo: the gir! 


has a prudence uncommon at her years; and [ 
think I know my brother's principles too well. 
Yet, ſuppoſing he ſhould imprudently yield to 
the force of an unruly pattion, and demean 
himſelf by ſo unequal a match; would his acti- 
ons deprive me of your affections?ꝰ 

Sr Jom. I know not——the queſtion is too 
Hice---l cannot at preſent determine allow me 
ſome time to conſider. I love you with the 
tendereRt, the ſincereſt paſſion; I doat on you 
to diſtraction; and the thought of loſing you is 
infupportable. Yet J ought not to bring diſ- 
grace on my antient family. Endeavour, be- 
fore it is too late, to prevent this misfortune ; 
and think how ftrong that motive muſt be, 


which can tear me from you. [ Exit. 
L. Lu. Amazement deprives me of the power 
of ſpeech. 


Fin. Why, my lady, this agrees exactly with 
à thing that Suſan told me happened in the 
garden, this morning. My lord wanted to bribe 
* to aſſiſt him. 8 

I. Lu. Indeed! | . BP | 
Fin. Notwithſtanding Fanny's demure looks, 
in your ladyſhip's preſence, 1 believe ſhe has 
more miſchief in her heart, than we are aware 

of; and more art to diſguiſe it. 

I. In. Can fuch be the return for al my 
care! have I nurſed a ſerpent in my boſom to 
Ring me in the tendereſt Pa 4 muſt . for her, 

| loſe the man I love! 

Pin. There is ſeldom any good comes of edu- 
cating girls above their aden i le. 


I. Lu. Where is ſhe? , 
m_ Fin. 


— 


Creature. 


I hate a proud, a ſaucy flirt, 
Who flaunts about ſo gay and vain: © 
Shall paltry girls, who ſprung from dirt, 

A noble lord preſume to gain? Ny 
No longer now among girls we' ſee, 
Proportion kept in due degree, : 
All ape the airs of quality. © | 

The lifþ of the tongue, the tattering tread ; 
The flirt of the fan, the toſs of the head ; © 
They giggle, and ſtare at, whoever they meet; 
And look ſo affected, it ſhocks one to ſee't. [By | 
| it. 


L. Lu. I'll ſend the girl from hence immedi- 
ately ; ſhe ſhall be reduced to her original ſtate 
of penury and want, to mortify her pride aad 
ambition. To avoid a rupture with my bro- 
ther, I muſt ſtifle my anger a while. Some ex- 
cuſe muſt be thought of. Here ſhe comes--- How 
innocent ſhe looks ! The artful hypocrite ! But 
paſſion would demean me; for the fake both of 
my pride, and love, prudence muſt direct at 


preſent. 


Enter Fanny. 


Fan. In obedience to your ladyſhip's com- 

mands—— f | 

T. Lu. Come hither, Fanny! I hope I ſhall 

always find you as good a girl, as you have 

hitherto proved, and ready to oblige me. 

Fan. Your ladyſhip makes me bluſh - to hear 

you ſpeak ſo; my ſtudy and delight, is to re- 

ceive, and obey your com ; 
L. Lu. 
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L. Lu. Very well. In return for your good 
behaviour, I would not willingly omit any op- 
portunity that offers for your advancement; [ 
have none in my own family; but my fiſter 
Laura has taken a great liking to you, and de- 
ſired me to fend you to wait upon her; I have 
promiſed- ſo to do. 

Fan. Alas [ Afide. 

L. Lu. Why don't you ſpeak ? 

Fan. If your ladyſhip does not chuſe to 
keep me any longer---I am ſorry my earneſt 
endeavours to pleaſe, are not acceptable--- 
fince your ladythip does not approve my ſer- 
VIC — ys 
TL. Lu. That is not the point. I only part 
with you to my neareſt relation, for your own 
immediate advantage. | 

Fan. You are always increafing my gratitude ; 
but, if your ladyſhip pleaſes, I would much. 
rather continue under your protection, than 
_ reap the largeſt benefits elſewhere.--- | 
L. Lu. Do you ſay this from affection? 
Fun. Indeed I do, I ſolemnly avow it. 

L. Lu. If your affection for me, does not 
conſiſt in profeſſions only; ſhew the fincerity of 
it, by a ready obedience. | 
Fan. I humbly beg your ladyſhips pardon--- 
but does my lord know ?--- ö 
IL. Lu. Tis no concern of his; go, and get 
ready immediately. | ths 
Fan. I will obey your ladyſhip---but ſhould 
bis lordſhip--- | 8 | 
L. Lu. Am not I your miſtreſs? Do as I com- 


mand. 


Fun. Lou are, indeed, my honoured miſtreſs 
and benefactreſs; yet would it not be uncivil to 


eee 
L. Lu. 


"& <4 
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T. Lu. What a civil laſs you are grown ! but 
no more words at your peril; get ready this in- 
ant. . 

Fan. I am moſt unhappy to have diſobliged 
your ladyſhip, (Weeps and is guing.) 


Enter Lord BELLM OUR. 


L. Bell. Fanny here! in tears! what can it 
mean | Where are you going? You look diſ- 
turbed fiſter | what has happened? 

Fan. My lord----her ladyſhip is diſpleaſed 
with me; why I know not I am not conſcious 
of any offence. 

L. Lu. Dare you appeal from my com- 
mands !---Be gone this inſtant. 

Fan. I obey. 


See a poor, a friendleſt creature, 
Never knew a parent's care; 
Tis too cruel thus to treat her, 
Oh! "tis more than I can bear. 
Yes, my lady, I will go, 
Nnce you pleaſe to have it ſo. 
Tho” dejerted, helpleſs, poor, 
Tho” I beg from door to door, 
Gracious Heav'n will not deſert, 
An innocent, an honeſt heart. [Exit. 


. L. Bell. For Heaven's ſake, what is the mean- 
ing of all this ? | 
L. Lu. Nothing, but that my ſiſter has de- 
fired me to ſend her Fanny; and I cannot with 
politeneſs, refuſe the requeſt ; it will be greatly 
to the girl's advantage * as I ſhall ſoon 
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this place, there is no proper employment for 
her here. | | 
L. Bell. But, my dear fiſter, there is a diffi- 
_cultv, you perhaps are not aware of---Suppoſe 
don't chuſe to part with her? | 
I. Lu. No! what can be the reaſon for fo 
abſurd--- | | 
TL. Bell. No matter---here ſhe ſhall ſtay. 
L. Lu. Have you confidered what the world 
will fay ? | | 
I. Bell. The world is at liberty to ſay what- 
ever it pleaſes; I deſpiſe it's cenſures or applauſe. 
L. Lu. Indeed - very extraordinary this l- 
vou ſhew a great regard for your ſiſter. 
L. Bell. 1 have ever ſhewn you the tendereſt 
regard, and fincereſt affection; as my lifter, 
I highly eſteem you; but, remember, I am, 
and will be, maſter of my own actions. | Exit. 
L. Lu. So peremptory !---Sir John's intelli- 
gence was true then | My brother's defigns are 
too evident, either to ruin the girl, or marry 
her. But it ſhall be my aim, by every means, to 
prevent his ſucceſs in either: this obſtacle to my 
wiſhes thall inftantly be removed---Muſt my 
views of happineſs give place to her's !---No--- 
ſeverely ſhall ſhe feel the vengeance of a diſap- 
pointed woman. RY 


Come, dire revenge, inſpire me, 
Tu dreadful force employ ; 
x Pride and reſentment fire me, 
To bloft ti ein blooming joy. 
Come fury, rage, diſdain, 
Milli all your fatal train; 
Nui, deſtruction, let them prove, 
re I hoſe the man I love. (Exit. 
4 SCENE 
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eee ns: 
A Thicket, with a View, of the Country. 
Entcr FINET and SUSAN. 
Fin. You are fure you cannot tell where Fanny 
is gone ? 
Su. Indeed I can't; ſhe went out crying, but 


I don't know which way ; however, I am hear- 
tily glad her tricks are found out at laſt, 


Fin. 1 never knew theſe upſtart favourites 


come to any good; her mock-modeſty had fo 
far gain'd upon my lady, that no other ſervant 
was regarded ; and nothing was right, forſooth, 
but what ſhe ſaid and did. 

Su. I with ſhe was an hundred miles off, with 
all my heart; ſhe 1s, continually followed by all 
the young fellows hereabout. _ 

Fin. I can't endure ſuch forward fluss? 

Su. There's Robin the gardener © who uſed 
to be very fond of me, has quite forſaken me, 
and is always dangling after her. I wonder 
what they can ſee in her, for my part. 

Fin. Men have no taſte, now a-days !---to ad- 
mire ſuch a little paltry chit! that no body 
knows. | 


Su. I have heard ſhe was found quite an in- 


fant, by the road fide? 

Fin. She was ſo; and I wiſh my good old 
lady had ſent her to the pariſh work-houſe ; ſhe 
would not then have been the cauſe of ſo much 
miſchief, and ſet the family in ſuch an uproar. . 

du. To be ſure her parents mutt be thieves, 
to leave her in that manner. | 

Fin. I believe the is ſome gipſy's brat.--- 

a 1 
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Su. Huſh As I am alive, here ſhe comes 
Sf us watch her. 


* Enter FANNY, 
QUINTETT 0. 


Fan. Forlorn I wander, feorn'd, rejeftd, 
TY By ev Ty former friend neglected; 

Where &er Igo, a load T bear, 
O helpleſs If, and dark deſpair. 
Su. J Pray, good m:dam, what are you doing ? 
Fin. J Pray, dear madam, where are you going ? 
F an. Deareſt friends, I cannot tell. 

Adieu---fare well 

Igo to find, a fate more kind 

A happier deſtiny, 
| Heaven has, J hope, in fore for me. * | 
Su. @ See the fruits of your intrigues, 
Fin. J Get you gone a thouſaud leagues. 


Enter RopiN. 


Rob. Stay, my dear---Ah ! Fanny, why 
Will you from your true love fly ? 
Fin. T Tes, *tis certain ſhe muft go, 
Su. 5 And her train of lovers too. 
- Fan. Can you fo inhuman be, ? | 


———— 2U—é — 


—— HR EEE 


To inſult my miſery : 
. _ you loft all 7 ? 

u. e are ſorry, + | 4 
Fin. J Pray 1 the liberty. Sneering. 
Rob. Come, my dear, and let me prove, 
x (Tis all Taſk) a fifter's love. 

Fan. Come then, Robin, and be my friend; 
A poor, a help girl defend * 
Su. 
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Su. T Robin, pray take her, and kad her away, 
Fin. J His l lp, no doubt, ker protector will 


G0 ng fool ſh cully-=-for what do you fa? 
Booby, booby, take her aug 


Rob. Is ſhe my lord's ! 
Su. 5 Tes, tis true 
Fin. C The dainty bit is not for you. | * 
Rob. Stay there, Hay there, lay where you. are, 

Of other Men's girls I'll take ng care. 
Fan. In my ruin, all things join, . 


All the world *gainft me combine. 
Euer Lord BzLiMous, 
A L. Bell. ill you leave me, crucl fair ! 
weben d to deſpair! 8 
4G Where doft thou go? Ah! tell me where ? 


Su. Y With the gardner, Sir, we gueſs 3 
= Fin.3 He's the happy, happy ſwan, - 
i He alone her heart could gain. 

b L With Robin ! 

Þ * 8 Yes, Sir, yes. 


L.Bell. Hence, ungrateful wretch, be gone ! 
All my tender thoughts are flown 
Now you'll find, when tis too late, 
Gentle love will turn to hate. 
Fan, What will, alas] become of me, 
E os'd to want and miſery ? 
L.Bell. 45 thy happy ſwain. 
_ Go to my Lord again. 
2 Charming, Wer ; how they ſnub her ! 
I wiſh, with all my heart, they'd drub her. 
I an. Hear my lord--- 
L. Bell. No; get ye gone. 


Fan, 
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Fan. Hear me, you--- 

Rob. No; I have done. 

Fan. Hear me, friends, for clarity. 
Su. py We're very ſorry 

Fin. ] Pardon our temerity. 

Fan.. Do you then no pity know 2— 
L.Bell. YGo--- b 
Su. None to you will pity ew. 
Fin.” ( With one lover not content, 
I. Nou your jilting you'll repent. 
Fan. Gracious heaven ſome pity ſhew. 


Exp or THE FiRsT Acr. 
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Sgee ring. 
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SCENE I. A Nodd. 


Enter Lord BELLMOUR. 


L. Bell. Where can ſhe be! Oh! curſed 
fooliſh jealouſy ! My impetuous temper too ha- 
ſtily took fire; like a mad man, I ſpurned her 
from me, and now find her innocent. I feel I 


cannot live without her; nor will I reſt, till I 
have diſcovered her. 


Where is my deareſt Famy gone ! 
Where is the lovely wand rer flown ? 
How could my flubborn heart, 
Ad ſuch a rigid part? 
Barbarous fate ! fortune ſevere ! 
Where is my love ? Ah tell me where. [Exit. 


SCENE I. Another Part of the Mond. 


Enter Sir Jon Loxty and Fanny, guarded 
6 by ſome armed Men. | PEI 


Sir John. Conduct this creature carefully to 
town: and deliver her ſafe to the perſon to 
whom this letter is directed. 

Fan. Hear me, Sir, in pity. 

Sir Jom. Away with her this inſtant, and 
your reward ſhall equal your diligence. [ Exit. 

Fan. Alas, alas, what will become of me. 1 
[ Exeurt, 
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Ener Ronin. 


Rob. O! poor dear Fanny, what are they 
going to do with her ?---What a fool was I to 
believe ſuch a ſtory ! I muſt be jealous truly 
and fo have loft her---Ay, I deſerve it. I will 
follow and ſee what becomes of her, tho' I die 
for it. 

Here are ſome gentlemen ſhooting ; I will 
aſk them to help me to take her away from 
them. [Enter ſome ſportſmen.) Let me beſeech 
vou, good gentlemen, to have compaſſion upon 
an innocent girl, and ſave her from villains; 
they have carried away my poor ſiſter; and | 
am afraid they. will murder her. 

1ft Sport}. Which way are they gone? 

Rob. By that tree. 

2d. Sþ0 t{. How long fince ? 3 

Reb. This moment, they are hardly out of 
fight; this way you will ſoon overtake them,; 
Fil fhew you! | I Excunt. 

Fanny and her guard are ſcen at the farther end 
of the tage, ¶ Enter the ſportſmen, ] and they at- 
tack them. Fanny runs to the front of the Rage ; 
the guards are beaten off, and one of them drops 
' tas ſword. þ 


Fan. Robin has procur'd my liberty; but 
my unkind lord has cruelly abandoned me te 
dliſtreſs and perſecution. - & 

Rob. My dear Fanny! | 

Fan. You have preſerv'd my life. 

Rob. May I now hope you will love me? 
Fan. Give me time to recover myſelf---] am 
SENT. | 00. 


2 
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Rob. Come hame with me, and reſt your- 
ſelf.----Gentlemen, I retura you a thouſand 
thanks. 

1} Sportſ. Take care of your fiſter for the 
future. 

2d Sport ſ. Where do you live? 

Rob. At Bellmour-Hall. 

1/t Sport. Oh !---Here's my lord. 


Enter Lord BELLMOUR, 


2d Sportſ. Your lordſhip's moſt obedient. 
IL. Bell. Gentlemen, your moſt humble ſer- 
vant---Fa Fanny here? Aide. 
I Sport/. Does this pretty laſs belong to 
your lordſhip? 
L. Bell. Yes, Sir How came ſhe here? 
ad Sport). Some men were forcing her y. 
and we have prevented them. 
L. Bell. Jam much obliged to you. 
17 Sport/. We are glad to have done any ſer- 
vice that is acceptable to your lordlhip, and wiſh 
I you. a good day. 
L. Bell. I return you many thanks A wiſh 
you good ſport. 
24 Sport/. You ſeem to promiſe yourſelf ſome, 
or I am much miſtaken. — Alide. 
[Exeunt ſportfmen. 
L. Bell. My dear girl how happy am I to 
have found. you ; come with me, and I will de- 
fend you againſt all future aper en 
| Exit with Tum, 
Rob. Oh la! Oh la! Muſt I bear all this? 
He has ſnatch'd the precious morſel out of my 
mouth, when I thought 1 was quite ſure of 
it. 1 ſaved her from. being run away with ; and 
E when 


1 
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when I had fairly courſed her down, comes ano- 
ther, and ſnaps her up.---What plaguy ill luck ! 
5-1 . thall go mad for vexation---I am guts 

deſperate Ill go and hang myſelf, or drown'my- 


ſelf---or---no---I'l] kill myſelf with this ſwor I 
am determined, for what 1s life without Fanny ? 


Oh ! my Fanny, thy true fwwain, 
Will for thee his life re/ign--- 
But, my trembling heart ſays no- 
Pray forbear, ah ! don't do ſo--- 
Riſe my courage, fear defy--- 
New TI am reſolv'd to die. 
Going to ſtab himſelf. 


nter KREIGSMAN. 


TM Hault Noobs him.] Der Divet! Vat 
is dis? 

Rob. Pray, Sir, let me alone; I am a def- 

ate man. 

Kreigſ. You be ein coward, ein boldroon, to 
run dyſelf drew for tes bair---If thou vilt tie as 
ein clever oneſt mans, come to dee vars, and tis 
as cin ſoldier. 
Rob. Yes---captain,---I will go along with 
you, and turn ſoldier, tis the only ay to for- 
get Fanny. 

Kreigſ. Aw! Vat is dat Fanny ? 

| Rob. Tis a very pretty young girl, that I am 

in love with---and I have loſt her. 

Kreigſ. Vat! Vil dee Engliſh mans pee in teſ- 
bair for des Oomans! De Germans care nichts 
apout em: dey vil tie in de vars vid onnor, put 
never for ſicht tryfels. Come, come vid me 
dere pe Oomans enough every vere. | 

Rob. 
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Rob. Pray Sir who are you? EF 
Kreig/. 1 pe a good ſoldier, dat ferve mein 
general, I have peen in England pefore, and now 
pecome again to ſearch for em yoong ferr. 
Rob. I don't underſtand you; but be what you 
will, I'll go along with you; I can't bear to 
ſtay here---it was too cruel to ſnatch her away, 
ut when--- 

* Kreigſ. Friend, friend; tinck nicht more of 
dee Oomans, come vid me to de vars, and thou 
ſhalt pe happy; in de camb, dere pe all kind of 
tevertions. : | 


. 


Dere pe de drumbets, Borns, and trums, 
Dere pe guittars, and dere pe fifes, 
And dey altogether blay ; 
Di.ere the nimpel laſſes comes, 
Singing, tancing, night and tay. 
Ven de enemy pe var, 
Trinka vine vid cholly pays; 
If de enemy come near, 
Den pe huſh, and make no noiſe. 


Come to de camb, trive love avay; 

TA go to vight, put you may ſtay : 

Trink, and fing, and tance, and blay ; 

And pe merry night and tay. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE III. A Parhur. 


Enter Lady Lucy and Sir Joux Lor rv. 


L. Lu. And fo, you have conveyed the trou- 
bleſome girl away? | 

dir Fotn. I have ſent her guarded to town, 
. where the will be cloſely confined; and my lord 


| Thall never fee her more. 


E 2 L. Lu. 


„ 
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L. Lu. May believe you are now ſatisfied ? 
Sir Jelm. Yes, my deareſt life, I am quite eaſy 
and happy. 

L. Lu. I wiſh you always ſo, but for me--- 

Sir Jan. What means your ladyſhip? 
L. Lu. I fear the fickleneſs of your temper ; 
I muſt confeſs you had reaſon to be offended, 
but not with me. A fincere and encouraged 
lover, ſhould not have made any action of my 
brother's, a pretence to forſake me. 

Sir John. Forſake you! I never had the leaſt 
Intention--= - 

T. Lu. You ſurely ſeem'd to threaten it, as 

if 

"Sir John. Forgive me. Paſſion too often 

makes us propoſe things in haſte, which in our 

cooler moments we find impoſſible to execute. 
This nice trial of my heart, has only con- | 
vinced me, that I adore you with a ſincerity * 
and vehemence, which will triumph over every Mi 
other conſideration. | 


Tho in my breaft contending 
Tumultuous Palſions roll ; 
| The conflict here is ending; 
TL'ove has þofſeſs'd my ſoul. Exit. 


L. Lu. What he ſays is reaſonable; bu 1 
muſt be fully ſatisfied, that his love and * 
for me, is free from all 8 


* 


Enter Finer 8 talking 7 oftly to each 
; 2 other. 


-. 


4 TOM Well, 1; vow, I could never have Wobgbe 
Mis range thing happening, 
Fin. 
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Fin. I dont know how to tell it to . 
it will be very diſagreeable to her. 


Su, We may tell it between us. 
L. Lu. What is the meaning of that whil- 


pering * 
Fin, Madam, does your ladyſhip know that 
Fanny--- 
too To Le. Yes, yes; I know ſhe 1s gone * 
hence. 
Fin. But fince that---do you tell the reſt. 
[To Sufar. 


L. Lu. Has any thing particular happened? 

Su. Yes, and pleaſe your ladyſhip ; ſoon after 

ſhe was ſent away---I have begun, now tis 
turn. To Fut. 

. Why do you heſitate? Speak out. 

Fin. Your Adyſhig muſt know--- 

L. Lu. What muſt 1 know ? 

Fin. That ſhe is come back again, - 

L. Lu. How | Come back again? 

du. Yes, my lady. 

L. Lu. Come back again !---Why ?---Thro* 

what means ?---Where is the ? 

Su. My lord has locked her up. | 

L. Lu. Is it poſſible, Sir John would deceive 

me? Or has my head-ftrong brother "uſed ſome 

violence ? | 

Fin. I wiſh they don't both deceive you. 

I. Lu. Run you, and find out Sir John; tell 

him I wiſh to _ with him this inftant. 


[70 Fin. 
Fin. Yes, my Lady. 
AA. Go 58 to my brother, and tell him, 
I defire the * favour of ſeeing him direct 
{To Suſan, 


CeO yy ee a 
-— 
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Fu. I'll go this minute. 
L. Lu. Yet ftay---come back again---I have 
not yet mice what I ſhall ſay, I muſt con- 
fider---firſt let me know what Fanny is doing ; 
from thence I may form ſome judgment how to 
proceed. 
Fin. We are gone, madam.---Come along. 
| | Exeunt both. 
T. Lu. Be quick and bring me word here ; 
that done, it will be time enough to go to Sir 
| John, and my brother. What can I determine ? 
ow ſhall I at? That it ſhould be in the power 
of ſuch a creature, to give vexation to a heart 


like mine 


Re-enter Finer. 
33 T T OD, 


Fin. Thro' the key hole I was Pet ping. 

There I ſaw the girl a weeping ; 

Firft ſhe rau d, and then loo d ſad 

I believe ſhe's gone flark mad. [Exit. 


Re-enter Sus AN. 


Su. Round the room, I ſaw her walking, 
Wringing thus her hands and talking , 
Then ſhe'd flop, and wildly flare, 
Like a creature in deſpair. ' [ Exit, 
Fin. Look, I ſee his lordſhip come, 
He is haſt ning to the room; 


Some glad tidings ſure he bears, 
That will dry his fav'rite's tears, 


Re. 


aL 
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Re- enter SUSAN. 


Su. Nu I met my lord juft now, 
Yet I could not ſpeak, I vow ; 
Nor have I the meſſage told, 
He might think I was tod bold. 

Fin. See Fanny's coming out !--» 
Where can ſh: be roving ! 

Su. His lord/hip follows quick, 
They ſeem very loving. 

Both. Tis an intricate affair, 

| We had better to declare, : [ Afide. 

We'll have nothing more to do. 

Madam, we are ford to own, 

There is nothing can be done, 


Pleaſe to give us leave to go. 8 [Exeunt, 


L. Lu. Perplexing beyond meaſure! I wiſh. 
to avoid diſobliging my aa expedi- 
ment muſt be deviſed---I will ſee Sir John, and 
aſk his counſel ; he will not ſurely forſake nt, 
after the ſolemn yows and proteſtations he has ſo 


repeatedly made. 


I know his ſoul diſdains, 
All falſhhood, fraud and art ; 
Strick honour nobly reigns, 
Triumphant in his heart. Exit. 


= #0 
* OP 


SCENE IV. 4 Chamber. 

Lord BILLMoun, and Fanny, diſcovered. k 

Fan, My lord, I humbly beg permiſſion to | 
* Bell. Where? 


Fan. 
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Fan. To throw myſelf at my lady's feet, and 
implore her forgiveneſs for the confuſion and 
uneaſineſs which I have innocently occaſioned. 

L. Bell. You ſhall not do it,---her preſent 
warmth of temper, may influence her to treat 


you in ſuch a manner, as her cooler reaſon 


would, I am-confident, diſdain, 

Fan. Let ſurely, my lord, I ought to try: if 
the inſiſts upon my going, I cannot ſtay: as 
her fervant, tis my duty to obey her. 

L. Bell. My dear Fanny, you are very good. 

Fan. Pardon me, my lord, I fear I do not 
merit your, praiſe, or I ſhould have gone, with- 
out heſitation, to Lady Laura; and, (altho' her 
tevere temper terrifies me,) I ſhould not have 
cauſed ſuch diſturbance in a family, where I lay 
under the higheſt obligations. 

I. Bell. "Tis but a momentary ſtorm, raiſed 
by an exceptious and a haſty lover's breath. 
Fan. That alone is a ſufficient reaſon for my 
| going ; ought I to interrupt the happineſs of my 
benefaCtreis ? Ion myſelf wrong, 1 have act. 
ed in a very unbecoming manner; but will in- 
ftantly make all the reparation in my power. 
I. Bell. Come, come, no more of this; my 
fiſter is out of the Queſtion; ſhe is very ſoon 
going; and you ſhall ſtay and command here. 
Fan. My lord — 

L. Bell. Say you will love me, and J will 
place you above the reach of malice. or re- 
proach: my whole fortune ſhall be at your 
diſpoſal. 8 | 

Fan. For goodneſs ſake, my lord, no more. 
L. Bell. Come, my charmer, ſay you will 
conſent, and ſeal it with a kiſs. 


#7 Lp 
Cl * 44. 
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Fan. Pray, my lord, forbear, leſt I forget the 
reſpect due to you. 
I. Bell. Equipage and ſplendor ſhall attend 
vou. 

Fan. I diſdain them. Tho? poor and friend- 
leſs, I will not purchaſe grandeur with infamy, 

L. Bell. Tis in vain to a me you mult--- 
you muſt--- 

Fan. If you perſiſt, I will fly from you, and 
ſhun you as my greateſt enemy. 

L. Bell. PN Follow you thro' the world. 

Fan. For pity's fake, let me l 
Heaven protect me 


Of, my lord, pray forbear, let me go, 

T heſe are freedoms no maid muſt allow. 

Too ſevere, too ſevere is the ſmart, 

And the anguiſh that rends my poor heart. 
Unhappy me me, by ills enclos d; 
Toev 21 15 thus expo d. 

No, my to virtue true, 
All 17 4 ai PI fbew ; 

What honour difates ſtill purſue, 

a Away---unhand me---let me go. (Exit, 


L. Bell. How cowardly is vice! This 8 ſu- 
rior virtue appears with ſuch a dignity, that 
it makes me deſpicable to myſelf. How charm- 
ing was her honeſt indignation ! Had I fare 
her eaſy and complying, ſhe might have grati 
fied my paſſion; but could not have raiſed my 
admiration! Tyrant cuſtom ! That denies her 
virtue the reward I would joyfully beſtow ! Yer, 
to marry a woman, whom the world would 
treat with contempt---No, no, it muſt not be 


I cannot bear the * ſhall go to my 
ſiſter, 


ö 
N 
| 
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ſiſter, and I will to town; in the variety 
of amuſements, I hope I ſhall ſoon forget her; 
ſhe will be properly fetared-=--and I-ſhall--- PI 
think no more; but give orders for my jour- 
ney-—and make my ſiſter and her lover eaſy, 
by this conqueſt over my inclinations. Exit. 


SCENE V. A Court Hard before Lord Bell- 
| mour's Houſe. 


Enter KREIGSMAN, 


| Bak, Aw! dis is de blace. 
[ Knocks at the gate. 


Enter a Servant. 
Whoſe houſe is dis ? 
Serv. Sir | 
Kreig/. Who is de onifier of dis houſe ? 
Serv. Lord Bellmour, Sir. 
5 Kreigſ. Aw! Tas is right; I vou'd ſpeak vid 
m. 
Serv, I will let him know—my lord is coming 


this Way. Exit. 
Enter Lord BRLLMouxk. 


ee Are you de maiſter of dis 2 mein 
? 

L. Bell. Sir, the houſe is mine. 

Kreig/. I vou'd ſbake vid you. 

TL. Bell. I am at your ſervice. 


fe] How long have you peen de alle 
of it 


L. Bell. I inherited it of my father; it has 

been in my family many ages. 
Veigſ. Aw! Tas is good. I have peen in dis 
condry 1 2a and den der vas looſe— 7 
— L.. 


F Ig 
* . 
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L. Bell. Stay; Sir, before you proceed, I 
muſt deſire to know, why you aſk- theſe queſ- 
tions, and by whom commiſſioned ?. 

- MKreigſ. Py mein Badron. 

IL. Bell. Who is your patron? 

Kreig/. Ein, who iſt not afraid or aſhamed to 
pe known to all de lords in de vorld—He is 

neral of de cavalry, and ein Paron. 

L. Bell. Very well—now proceed. 

Kreigſ. Mein herr—der vas—ſday—how long? 
Aw? de many years baſt—der vas—aw der 
divel—dis great blague to de Germans to ſbake - 
your Engliſh ; dake deſe babers mein herr, dey 
will dalk blainer I pelieven dan me. (Lord 
Bellmour inſpelis them.) Aw! If I pring mein 
general ſome good news, he will brefer me in 
de army, and I might come to pe ein general. 

L. Bell. What do I ſee ?—and yet it canno 
be—my fond hopes but miſlead me—the rime 
ſeems to correſpond ; but then the name—Tis 
worth enquiry, however, 1t you will follow me 
Monſieur— 

Neigſ. Der divel! Me Monſieur ! I pein Ger- 
man—1 pe nicht Monſeur— you muſt call me 
berr— never you call ein German Monſieur. 

L. Bell. Well then, herr! Go with me into 
the houſe; I will ſend for a perſon, who can 
better ſatisfy your enquiries than myſelf. 

Kreigſ. Aw! Vat berſon ? | 

I. Bell. One that remembers every tranſac- 
tion in this family, for more than double the 
time your letters mention; an elderly woman. 

Kreigſ. Ein old oomans? | 
L. Bell. Ouy, . Monſieur. . 
EkKreigſ. Der divel! Ich nicht Monfeur. 

I. Bell. I beg your pardon---but this woman 
F 2 Kreig/ 
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Kreigſ. De old oomans nicht do mein Badron's 
buſineſs I vant de young ferr. | 

I. Bell. There is a young cne too who may 

perhaps---Fond buſy hopes preſs not too far ! 
Kreigſ. De young one---aw ! Dat vill be 


L. Bell. Come, follow me. | 
Kreig/. Hark you friend---have you good 


rhine vine in de houſe ? 
I. Bell. Yes, plenty. 

Kreigſ. Aw! Tas is right,, to trinka de rhin 
vine pe verry good for de healt. 

L. Bell. You ſhall have as much as you 
pleaſe. q . 
Kreigſ. Hark you, friend, is de young ferr 
hanſum ? 

L. Bell. Handlome ! 


Come and ſee the lovely creature, 
My delight, and pride of nature ! 
Sparkling eyes, to bliſs inviting, 
Ev'ry glance the heart delighting. 
None with her we can compare, 
She is the faireſt of the fair. 

Ab! come in, come in Monſieur--- 
No, mein herr---excuſe the word, 
Let's be friends, put up your fword ; 
Trinka vine, be blyth and gay, 7 
Sing, and drive old care away. {[Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. A Grove. 


Enter Faxxv. | 
To whom can I fly? Or who will now aſſiſt 
me? From birth I have been the ſport of for- 
tune: O]! When will it deſift from perſecuting 
me ?---Among all its cruelties, the baſe deſigns 
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of my lord, wound me the ſevereſt---(Sighs) 
Ungenerous man | to ſeek the ruin of a de- 
fenceleſs orphan !---I am weary and can go no 
= farther. I will reſt a while under the ſhadow of 
© theſe trees---Did but I know my parents, I 
might fly to their protection; they would cor- 
rect my unexperienced youth, if it has erred--- 
But, ah! that happineſs is denied, and I am 
quite deſtitute. My eyes grow heavy ; I will 
indulge the call of friendly ſleep, to eaſe my 
agitated mind; and may the guardian powers 
of innocence protect me. 


Come, balmy ſleep, relieve my woes, 
In thy ſoft bands, my Eye-lids cloſe { 
To my breaſt bring ſoft repoſe. [ Sleeps. 


Euter KREIGSMAN, and Lord BELLMOuR's Ser- 
vant, 


Serv. This was the way, my lord was in- 
formed, ſhe went---if we could but find her. 
 Kreig/. Aw! And if ſhe broves to pe de 
oomans 1 vant, I vill have de bleaſure to kill 
mein badron vid choy. 

Serv. Let us look farther. on 

Nreigſ. Aw! Who is dis? — [ Seeing Fanny. 
Serv. Tis her, and afleep---the very perſon 
we were looking for Will you pleaſe, Sir, to 
ſtay here, and watch her, while I go and ac- 
quaint my lord? [Exit. 
Kreigſ. Law, yaw, Aw! Mein ſchatz, 

Fan. (Dreaming. | Save me, fave me, dear papa! 
Kreig/. Ich pelieven ſhe call me no - ſhe is 
ſleeben Aw] fleeben on, mein /chatz. 

” 8 Dreaming.) Come, and embrace your 
child. 

"Aves. Aw! I vill emprace vid dee. 


Enter 
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Enter Fiwrr and Sus aw: they fland obſerving 


KREIGSMAN. 


Kreig/. She is very hanſum ! 
Fan. ( Dreaming) Save your helpleſs child. 
 . Kreig/. I pe ein happy German !—I feel—I 
nicht tell vat is de matter vid me. 
Fan. (Dreaming) Dear papa, in pity come— 
Kreig/. Dee boor little young ferr lauken, and 
call for her baba !— 
Fin. So, ſo, fine doings, truly 
Su. Well done, ſoldier. 
Fin. How came you here ? 
Kreigſ. Oomans, vat do you vant here? 
Su. He's a man of taſte. 05 
. Kreig/. Oomans, begone | 
Fan. (Waking) Where am I ?—what man is 
that? | 
Su. And don't you know? 
Fan. Pray, Sir, who are you ? 
Fin. Ah! you artful hufly ! 
Su. You need not make it fo ſtrange ; we 
ſaw plain enough. *' 
_ = Fan. Indeed, indeed, I never ſaw him before. 
Fin. In good truth, you are a very confident 


Sgage. 
Su. So, Mr. Soldier, you was amuſing your - 
ſelf with this young girl= 

Kreigſ. Der divel !-—Vat is dat to you ?— 

Fin. Take her to the camp with you--- 
 Kreig/. Vat de divel does de oomans vant ?— 
Get 9 apout your piſſineſs. a 
Su. We have ſeen enough, Miſs, to convince 
us. ; | 


Fan, 


3 
5 
1 
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Fan. I cannot gueſs your meaning. 
Fin. Poor innocent thing 


QUINTETT-0. 
Fin. Madam, we have ſeen it all, 
Su, As upon the bank you lay, 
| With a ſoldier ſtout and tall, 
You divert the hours away. 
Fan. Do I dream.! How came There ? 
What's the matter? What dye ſay? 
Ab ! will fate be ſtill ſevere ! 
Dis young ferr pelong to mee, * Fin. 
Set you gone, avay, avay; land Su. 
1 vid her alone vil ſday— 
From mein badron I pe come, [To Fan. 
For to pring you ſafely home. 
Fan. Pray who are you, Sir? 
Kreigſ. I'm a ſoldier — 


"ag : Your dear lover. 
ee Ipe ſent to 

Yes, we ſaw you. 
Kreigf Let me ſbake—mein general. 
CN ; We can't believe you. 
= He did ſend me— 

} It is not true. 

Krcigf Here to find — 
= Ils dowt know what to ſay. 


Nreigt Blague confound you, get you av 
F an. J don't know. * 2 
* But we know it well. 


| Kreigſ, 
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f Fan. I was ſleeping--- 
_ 1 And can you deny? 
Fan I know nothing — 


5 in. } Come, dowt tell a li. 
u 


Kreigſ. Blague confound you, get avay. 


_ ; 


F. Saucy fellow, ſcurvy knave ! [To him. 
* 5 My lord ſhall know how you behave. 
Su 
. [To her. 
Fan ? Arm'd in conſcious innocence, 
; I deſpiſe your inſolence. 


Oomans, oomans, get ye hence; 
Curſe your rude inbertinence. 


Enter Lord BELLM Ou. 


L Bell, Ah ! my charmer, come with me, 


Come, and taſte felicity ; 
Ev ry fear and doubt ſball ceaſe, 


Ev'ry bour bring joy and peace. 
_ an. O! my lord — 
29 That confident buſſy— 
Kreigf, vas bere— 
ing ; Careſſing his doxy. 
Fa an. 1 know nothing--- 
0 in. 


She's fallen in love, * 


Kreigf Aw ! boor creature. 


* 


T hey were embracing--- 


Kan, ig "Tis not true, lis not Irue--- 
* in. In Sir tis true—'twas juſt ſo--- 
That's ber fav'rite lover now. 


L. Bell, 


a. 
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L. Bell. Embracing ! 

Su. Thus, my lord. 
L. Bell. He her lover ? 
Fin. *Pon my word. 

Su. Puniſh her, Sir--- 
Fin. And ſend her away. 


| Now he's muſing !---what will he ſay ? 


L. Bell. Lovely creature, no more languiſo ; 
[To Fan. 
(Fooliſh girls, I ſent him here : 
Go, and no more interfere.) 
Jam come to heal your anguiſh; [To Fa an, 
Stop ! ah! ſtop that ſtarting tear. 


ng 1 Sure be's crazy ! 


Kreigt. Dat is vel. 
Fan. Send this ſoldier, Sir, away. 
L. Bell. He hath ſome good news to tell, 
Mo, my charmer, "he muſt ſtay. 
a in. Much good mays do you, noble dir: To “L. B. 
= A Much good may'tdoyou, bluſterer. | To Kr. 
Be 


Kriegſ. Inſolent wenches, hence, and leave us. 


Su. Þ Is be ſo fly as not to believe us ! [Afide, 


I. Bell. Give him your hand — [To Fanny, 
Fan. No, no, away, 
L. Bell. *7is my command, you muſt obey. 


ry ; Part them, Sir, ſee what they da. To L. B. 


| . Bell Saucy wenches, hence, begone, 
Kreigſ. J Learn à due reſpect to ſhew. 
G 


Fin. 
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_ 1. us leave them, come along. 
Fin. *Tts provoking, can it be? 
Su. Well, bell heartily repent. 
Fan. Muſt I know more miſery ! 

Will ftern fortune nc er relent ? 

L. Bell. | Come my deareſt, you ſhall ſee, 

Kreigſ. ] Pleaſure, joy, and true content. 


Exp or TRE Stcond Act. 


ACT 


A -T I 
SCENE I. A Parlour. 


Enter Lady Luer, Sir Joan and FIxEr. 


L. Lu. Is this poſſible ? 

Fin. Indeed, my lady, it was juſt as I tell 
you. It would make one die with laughing, 

to think that my lord ſhould pretend to be ſo 
much ia love with Fanny, and then leave her 
with a foreign ſoldier. 

Sir John. Surely his love cannot be fo vio- 
lent, as we imagined it to be. | 

Fin. A girl in low circumſtances, with a pret- 
ty face. is ſure to be mark'd out by intriguing 
men as a victim to ruin. 

Sir John. Who can this ſoldier be? 

Fin. I don't know. My lord and he ſeem to 
underſtand one another very well. | 

L. Lu. I ſuppoſe my brother has properly 
conſidered the affair, and provided a ny 
for her. 

Sir Johm. The more I think of it, the more 
extraordinary it appears in every circumſtance. 

Fin. I take it to be ſo common a caſe, that 
I am not in the leaſt ſurprized at it. 


« Some men with artful praiſe, 
To girls will figh and whine ; 
And vain ideas raiſe, 
To ſerve a baſe deſign. 
G 


2 The 
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The fatter'd laſs, 
Conſults her glaſs, 
And on the object dwells : 
Sees all her beauties blooming, 
Fantaſtic airs aſſuming ! 
And growing more preſuming, 
Cries, Yes, *tis truth he tells. 


Seduc'd by wheedling and fighing, 
If fhe prove kind and complying, 
How ſoon the deluſion appears 
The ſubtle deceiver, 
In triumph will leave her, 
Nor heed her reproaches and tears. 


Young maids in time take warning, 
Such fly deluders ſcorning; 

From flattrers turn your ear, 
Diiſdain their tales to hear, 
Tech never, never prove ſincere.” Exit. 

L. Lu. I believe my governeſs judges very 
right; what is your opinion, Sir John ? 
Sir Jobn. Tho' it may in "rag be too true, 


yet I could name a very ſtrong proof of the 
contrary. | 

L. Lu. No doubt—you are fincerity and 
conſtancy itſelf. 


Enter a SERvanT, with a Letter. 


Serv. For your Ladyſhip. [Exit. 

L. Lu. Tis my brother's hand, will you give 
me leave Sir John? I ſee your name in the firſt 
line, ſo beg you will read it. 

Sir John. ( Reads.) Loet my ſiſter's, and Sir 
2 = happineſs be no longer delay'd by 
* Krupulous fears for my honour and conduct. 
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„Fanny is no longer a ſervant in this houſe, 
« but js otherwiſe provided for. My affections 
are plac'd on a baroneſs, the daughter of an 
« eminent general; a woman of honour and 
fortune. I ſhall ſoon introduce her; and in- 
e tend to compleat the ceremony this day: if 
% my friend's happineſs may be confirmed at 
the ſame time, it will double that of 


« Your Affectionate Brother, 


„ BELLM OUR.“ 


Sir Jobn. Bleſt fortune ! May we rely on this? 
I Lu. You may---I know my brother's ho- 
nour; he will not falſify his word. 

Sir John. Then every obſtacle is remov'd, 
and I am truly happy. Let us, my deareſt 
love, prepare for the ſolemn union; and put 
it out of the power of chance, to diſturb gur 


* 


felicity. 


Doubts and fears are gone, 
But feveet content remains; 
Sorrow away is flown, 
And love triumphant reigns, 


In thy ſoft ſmiles, my fair, 
In thoſe conſenting eyes, 
T ſee the end of care, 
And pledge of future joys. [Exit, 


L. Lx. Tis a happineſs, beyond expectation, 
to have theſe alarming fears ſo ſoon vaniſh : I 
could not have imagined, that my brother would 
thus eaſily have conquer'd his attachment. But 
who can this baroneſs be? 


Enter 
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Enter SusAN. 


Su. Madam, has your ladyſhip heard the 
news ? 
L. Lu. What news? 
Su. That my lord is going to be married to 
Fanny 
L. Lu. Pſhaw! Fooliſh! Why do you think ſo? 
Su. Becauſe I was juſt now told, that he had 
ordered the ſteward to get every thing ready 
for a wedding, as faſt as poſſible. 
IL. Lu. I know it—-It is for mine. 
Su. Indeed 1 was told for certain, that he 
ordered it for his own. 
L. Lu. That may be too; for is he to be 
married to a lady of quality. 
$4. La, *, How can that be, 3 
L. Lu. Pr'ythee never trouble thy inquiſi- 
tive brain how it comes about; be ſatisfied that 
it is ſo. 
Su. And Fanny— 
L. Lu. Is otherwiſe diſpoſed 3 e— 
I deſire to be entertained no further, at preſent, 
either with her, or you. 
$4. But, madam— 
L. Lu. No more, I ſay; but vaniſh—lI will 
not ſuffer the ſmalleſt doubt, to cloud the ſerene 
proſpect of my Preben happmets. 


Soothing hopes excite me, 
Happy hours invite me, 
To baniſh ev ry fear : 
See love and j Joy attending, | 
Our conſtant hearts befriending, 
cf Jeet reward prepare. Exit. 


now learn to waſh her own linnen; and tuck up 
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$u. So, Mis Fanny! Your high airs will be 
pulFd down at laſt; my lord has no farther oc- 
caſion for you.—I am glad of it—I thought 
how matters were going, when I ſaw my lord 
ſo intimate with the ſtrange foldier—I would 
fain ſee her once again methinks ; I ſuppoſe I 
ſhall find her hankering about my Lord's dreſ- 
ſing-room—It would be rude, not to bid the lady 


x good bye—Yes—This is generally the end of all 


uch conceited things, as have a better opinion 
of themſelves, than any body elſe has !—A 
ſaucy minx, to pretend to ſet herſelf up above 
me, and ſteal every girl's ſweetheart in the pa- 
riſh !-—-Oh! here's Robin; ſhe inveigled him 
too : now ſhe's ſent packing, his dainty chops 
may come ſimpering to me again—and if he 
does—but hold—Pll make no raſh reſolutions, 
for fear of the worſt. 


Enter Ropin, 


Rob. Suſan, is this true that I have heard? 
Su, And pray what 1s it you may have heard? 
Rob. Why, that my lord is going to be mar- 


ried to a great lady. 


Su. Yes, it is very true. And is this all you 
have heard? 

Rob. Les. 

Su. Then I can tell you more news; you 
may take leave of your fine miſs Fanny, 

Rob. Dear me, why ſo? | 

Su. Becauſe ſhe is going to be married, and 
ſent away the lord knows where. 

Rob. Married 

Su. Yes—to an outlandiſh foldier—ſhe muſt 


her 
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her coats and follow the army into foreign 
parts, thro? all weathers : it is much more befit- 
ing for her, than ſetting herſelf up for a fine 


lady. 
Rob. How can you talk ſo cruelly ?!—And 
where 1s ſhe going ? | | 


Su. Among the Mallots and Blackamoors, 
for aught I know. 
Rob. I am ſure I am very ſorry for it. 
Su. O] poor fellow! have you loſt your 
deary? Ha! Ha! Ha! I am glad of 1t---I 
ſuppoſe, I ſhall ſoon have you come cringing 
to me again; with a ſorrowful face, and a whi- 
ning tale 8 
Rob. And would you not take pity of me? 
Su. I can't promiſe that I don't know re- 
member what a falſe hearted wretch you have 
been but who knows what may happen? A 
kind word may do ſomething---yet I don't pro- 
miſe---No, no; nor I don't deny 'am very 
good natur d. 


My heart is ſoft, relenting, 
And eaſy to regain ; 

Your broken vows repenting, 

A pardon may obtain. 


Ab ! poor forſaken fellow ! 
And muſt you wear the willow ? 
Come, never pine and grieve, 


Don't deſpair, I may forgive. Exit. 


Rob. Tis very hard upon me, that I muſt 
loſe my dear Fanny: but ſince ſhe is gone, I 
am reſolved, I will never break my heart after 
any woman again as long as I live.---If Suſan 
won't 


— 
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won't have me, I will look out for another; ; 
there is variety enough. 


1 ſaw the black, the brown, and fair, 

Each bad charms a heart Penſnare : 

Prove they true, we bliſs obtain , 

F deceitful, grief and pain: 

He that takes a wife on chance relies, 

In the dark his fortune tries; f 2 
Ad lucky is be, that has a prize, Exit. 


SCENE II. 4 Panbur. 


Enter Lord BRLLIM OUR, KRREIGSMAN, and * 
SERVANT, with @ Bottle and Glaſs... 


L. Bell. Set down the wine, and leave us. 

[ Exit Servant. 

| Kreigſ. Dis is all good luck---Der Divel ! Vie 
you nicht trinka ? 

L. Bell. Pray excuſe me; I cannot in the 


morning. 
Kreig/. De good rhine vine never hurt any 
pody. [ Drinks. 


L. Bell. The dear girl, a as yet, is ignorant of 
her good fortune. 

Kreigſ Vere is ſhe ? | 

TL. Bell. She flew from us, and ſhut herſelf 
up. 

Kreig/. I would ſee her, I wou'd ſbake vid her. 

L. Bell. She denied me admittance z; but I 
have ſent a woman to her, with whom ſhe 1s 
very intimate; the very perſon who'found her, 
eighteen years 
Feigſ. Aw Tas is right, Mein Herr. 
. II L. Be 


— 
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L. Bell. Her account agrees exactly, with 
that in the letters you have produc'd ; and ſhe 
has inform'd me of ſome particular circum- 
ſtances I did not know before. 

Kreig/. Vat pe dey ? 

L. Bell. When ſhe was found an infant by 
the road fide, my mother ordered her to be taken 
care of, and call'd her Fanny, At her death, 
ſhe recommended her to mine, and my ſiſter's 
care; I was too young to take any particular 
notice of the object, and the ſtory was familiar 
to me: but when I return'd from my travels, I 
2 her the moſt accompliſh'd creature I ever 
aw. 
 Kreig/. She is her mother's bicture. Mein 
Badron, have ſent many letters, put-could ne- 
ver hear of her; put ven his ſon vas tie, h 
tid ſend me to vind her. | | 

I. Bell. (Looking on the Papers.) The mark 
on her neck! - EY 
Feigl. I viſh you choy of dat. [ Drinks, 

I. Beil. The things found with her 1 

1 Kreig/ Choy of dar. r 


T. Bell. The time, the place, all correſpond, 


und fully prove, my dear Fanny, my lovely 
girl, a baroneſs. ; 
- Kreig/. Aw | prave Engliſh mans! Mein 


Leeber Herr! 1 wiſh you choy of all together. 
tix de 
I. Bell, Fam the happieſt of mankind ! The 


deareſt wiſh of my heart is accompliſh'd ; I can 


marry. her, without diſguſting my family, or 
WE on me the reproaches of the world— 


I fly to tell her—follow me— Lott. 


© Kreig/. I vil ſbake vid her, and ten I will go 
tireftly to de general mein Badron, and vight de 
1 3 Durks— 


; 


— 
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Durks—I nicht live put ven I pe chopping off 
de heads of de enemy. — * | 


Dis to be marching out to de vigbt; 
Drenches pe open, foes be in fight : 
Ven all de colours flying pefore, © 
And de loud dundering cannons do roar. 


Quick to de preach ve mount ſword in hand, 
Cutting and flaſhing all dat vidſtaud; 

J pe moſt happy, ven I go vight, 

Var is my bleaſure, choy and telight. (Exit. 


SCENE II. A Chanter. 3 


Aw ! vat a bleafure, choy, and telight, ; | 


Enter FANN. 


Fan. How am I agitated by a variety of paſ- 
ſions! Fortune ſeems to ſport with my anxities.--- 
Why am I here? Vet my nurſe ſpoke ſo urgent, 
ſo perſuaſive tis ſtrange! Would I could ſee 
an end to—but I am the child of chance, and, 
bound by birth-right to endure her chaſtiſe- 

Enter Sus Ax. f 


Su. Your ladyſhip's moſt obedient. Is there 
any ſervices I can do for your ladyſhip, before 
your ladyſhip goes away ? 8 

Fan. Suſan ! I don't underſtand you | 

Su. No! Sure your ladyſhip has a very pretty 
found with it —and my lord x 6 a very pretty 
look —and your ladyſhip has a very pretty 
look — and I dare ſay, you would have made a 

very pretty couple. * 
* n Fan. 
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Fan. 1 don't know how 1 have deſerv'd this 
treatment, I never injur'd you. 
Su. It did not happen to be in your ladyſhip's 

power and yet *tis a pity for you would have 
made a ſweet miſtreſs of a family] hope tho” 
you won't ſettle a great way off---we ſhall ſee 
you ſometimes !---Oh !---yonder is my lord 
your lord I mean; I beg your ladyſhip's par- 
don-+-you,may have ſome private buſineſs toge- 
ther, before you! go away for ever; I am ſorry 
I am obliged to make my viſit ſo ſhort. Your 
ladyſhip's moſt obedient humble ſervant. [ Exit. 
Fea How ſhall I behave---where ſhall I turn! 


; Enter Ren KIN 


L. Bell. You are not going away, Fanny? _ 
Lan. I don't know, my lord, bow. I. _ | 
quite at a loſs---yet I have been aſſur'd, 
your lordſhip's honour, I might venture ya 
come here, without approbeten of danger. 

IL. Bell. You may, indeed. 

Fan. I wait your commands, 

L. Bell. Why do you tremble | ? I want you 
to get a nolegay. 

Fan. Yes, my lord. [ Going, 
L. Bell. Lou don't enquire who it is for? 

Fan. Tis my duty to obey, without . 
queſtions. 

L. Bell. Stay you have more right to know 
ö 5 than any e 3 the noſegay is for wy 

ride 
| For. 27 lr — | 1 [Sighy. 

ell. How! Is m oaching ha ingfs 
diſagreeable to * 1 p — 


* we _ % 


f 


CY 
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Fan. No, my lord; *tis my fincereſt, my 
moſt earneſt with, and conſtant prayer; may 
you enjoy unbounded felicity, [Going. 

L. Bell. Stay, Fanny ; ſhould not you like 
to know, who is to be my bride ? 

Fan. I know ſhe will be the happieſt of 
women ; it does not become me to enquire fur- 
ther. 

L. Bell. You are more concern'd in it, than 
you at preſent imagine; ſhe is a German ba- 
roneſs. 

Fan. Permit me to depart. 

L. Bell. Her name is Louiſa ; ſhe is remark- 

ably handſome ; bur the beauties of her mind, 
far exceed thoſe of her perſon. 

Fan. For pity's ſake, let me go 

L. Bell. J love her with extreme fondneſs ; 
and ſhall, as long as I live. | 

Fan. How cruel to detain me. 

L. Bell. (Kneels.) You are my charming 
Louiſa, the idol of my heart. | 

Fan. Are my misfortunes become the mark 
of publick ſport; and can your noble heart 
deſcend to mock me ? 

L. Bell. By the bright flame that glows in 
my boſom, ttis truth I tell you—Oh' ſtop 
thoſe tears. 

Fan. Let ben lead for me; let them excite 
your compaſſion, for a helpleſs orphan ; ex- 
pos'd to all the inſults of cruel fortune, and 
perſecuted by every means, that malice and 
envy can invent. Let me conjure you, my 
lord, in the name of your honoured mother— 
think of the noble precepts ſhe taught; think 


of her dying requeſt ; and rn Oh! ceaſe, to 
nen me. 


L. Bell. 


* 


| hope ? 
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T. Bell. By the dear memory of her, you 
have invok'd, I do not, cannot attempt to de- 
ceive you; you were born a lady. 

Fan. It cannot be; tis 3 probability !--- 

L. Bell. Your name is Louiſa; your father 


- 4s a baron, and an eminent general; he ſent the 


officer you ſaw, to ſe for you: come 
with me, he is _ to —_ every doubt, by 
the moſt convincing 

Fan. Do no ny ho _— lord, delude, or 
betray me rt throbs—— What can I 
think „What — I fay ?— 

L. Bell. Be chearful, my deareſt love think 
it the reward of Heaven for your ſteady virtue ; 


ſy, you will conſent to be mine, and make me 


the happieſt of mortals. 


Fan. Am I not Fanny ? Am I not your ſer- 
vant ? 


L. Bell. You are my Louiſa, the beloved of 


my heart. 


Fan. May I believe? May I ge way to 


L. Bell. Depend. upon my honour, my ſincs- 
rity, my love. 

Fan. Yet I fear 4 

L. Bell. Baniſh your fears; the proofs are 
er to convince you, that your conſent 

is wanting to compleat our 

. I | ty Bk have read 100 plainly the 

ſentiments of my nced heart---I will no 


unexperie 
longer heſitate, but rely upon your honour. 


L. Bell. Thus let me ſeize your hand, as the 


e dear * of every joy. 


DUETTO. 
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170 DUET TO. 
IL. Bell. The merchant fraught with treaſure, 
by. By reſtleſs billows toff ; 
Ai length beholds with pleaſure, 
' His wiſhd for deſtin d coaſt : 
On dangers paſt he thinks no more, 
Ws 4 But fondly eyes the welcome ſhore. 
= Fan. From noxious dews deſcending, 
1 The lilly closd all night, 
= Itſelf from blaſts defending, 
LO Preſerves its native white : 
At morn unfolds its ſnow white leaves, 
And vital heat and ſtrength receives.” 
IL. Bell. In thee each wiſh obtaining, 
== Fan. No more of fate complaining, 
(0 | Both, What language can impart ? 
9 The tranſports of my. heart ! 
I. Bell. A thouſand raptures fill my breaſt, 
* T hey glow intenſe in ev'ry vein; 
Fan. Shall my tortur'd mind have reſt? 
1 Shall I know an end of pain? 
I. Bell. Sorrow now no more ſhall wound thee, 
F Love and peace ſball bover round thee. 
Fan. Jos unknown, now fill my breaſt, 
I Foys too great to be expreſsd; F 
2 ' 4 Am I with a parent bleſt! 
L. Bell. } O bat tranſports fill my breaſt; ! 


4 1 . too great to be expreſt: 

1 Of my utmoſt wiſh poſſeſt. 

5 Both. Fortune relenting, _ 

Fond hearts conſenting ; ; 

Frode ev'ry bleſſing, 5 
Mortals gan know : 


us 
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Thus to behold thee, 
Thus to enfold thee ;, 


ne ſal, » on [Exeunt, 


SCENE IV.- A Grand Hall. 


Enter Lady Livev, and Sir John, rer, n, 
and Ropin. 


L. Lu. It is not poſſible—1 cannot believe i it.— 
my brother would not attempt ſo groſs an im- 


poſition. 

Sir Jobn. 1 am unwilling to think he would, 
after the aſſurances he has given. 

Fin, My lord and Fanny, have been in his 
dreſſing- room ſome time. 

Su. They are juſt gone very lovingly toge- 
ther into the parlour, where the ſoldier is. 

Fin. I will engage it will prove ſo. 

Su. I am ſure of it. 

Rob. Now *tis my thoughts, my lord is too 
much of a gentleman to play tricks. 


Enter Lord BELLM OUR. 


L. Bell. Every thing is prepared; let us con- 

clude the ceremony without more delay. 

L. Lu. Where is your bride ? 

L. Bell. She is at hand. 

Sir John. My lord, I cannot help Nene on 
this affair in a very ſerious light. 

L. Bell. A few moments ſhall convince you, 
that I agree to your opinion; and am going to 
| 8 the proof of it. [Exiz. 
Sir Fohn. 
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/ 
Sir Fohn, I cannot help obſerving, that there 
is ſomething very myſterious in all this. 
L. Lu. After his public declaration, I have 
not a doubt remaining. | 


+ & Thus the ſun at morn appearing, 

Darts around a ſplendid ray ; 

All the face of nature cheering, 
Drives the gloomy ſhades away, 


In promiſe of a glorious day,” 
A Door opens in the Back Sexxx. 


Enter Fannvy hanged by Lord BELLMOUR, and 
KRzIGSMAN, An old Woman following them. 


Fin. There, my lady 
Su. There, Sir! juſt as I ſaid. 

L. Lu. Impoſing, deceitful man! [To. L. B. 

Sir John. Is this, my lord, the behaviour of 
a man of honour? *Tis an inſult that de- 
mands--- _ | 

L. Bell. If you find it ſuch, you ſhall have 
ample ſatisfaction, This 1s the German baro- 
nels ; theſe teſtimonials will prove it beyond a 
doubt,---(Grves the letters to Lady Lucy, and Sir 
John). This woman has the things which were 
found with her, and they anſwer 1n the minuteſt 
article: examine them attentively, and act as 
reaſon ſhall direct. 

ILL. Lucy, Sir John, and the old Woman retire. 
| Kreig/. 1 rememper (Vat do you call dat 
ting dere) it yas loſe yid de child ven vee march 
pf a ſudden in the tark night; and if any pody 

1 tout 
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tout de druth of it, Der divel! I vil broof 
it, us becomes ein good ſoldier. 
[Takes bold of his Sword. 

Fin. O! I believe it, Sir! 

Su. And ſo do I 1 

Rob. For my part---I always thought ſhe was 
a lady, and too good for me: Well, Suſan, 
ſhall we make up our quarrel, and do as our 
betters do ? 

Su. I think I may as well take you now you 
are in the mind, or may hap you may lip thro? 
my fingers again. | 

L. Lu. Theſe proofs are inconteſtable. 

Sir Jobn. My lord, I am fully ſatisfied, and 
aſk your pardon. 

Kreig/. Der dive]! I pe an honeſt German, 
and vear a ſword. 

L. Lu. I need not repeat what my objections 
were, and am ſincerely glad they are removed: 
I always lov'd her, and will moſt cordially con- 
tinue it. May you be truly happy in each 
bother. 100 | 

Sir Jobn. Accept, my lord, my hearty con- 
1 let us be ſolemnly united, and 

orget the anxieties of the few paſt hours. 

I. Bell. 1 join in every wiſh for our general 
happineſs; nor can I doubt its proving truly 
fo. Love, when founded on virtue, enſures 
felicity in marriage. Come, my love, my 
bride ; foregoing pains give a double reliſh to 


o 


ſucceeding pleaſures. 
Fan. 1 would willingly do my duty by all ; 
but my heart is ſtill wavering berween fear 
and joy, and I cannot expreſs as I ought, 
my acknowledgments of your favours : my fu- 
| ture 
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ture behaviour muſt convince you, I am not 
undeſerving of your good opinions. 


FINALE 


L. Bell, My Charmer's hand thus preſſing; 
Pm ev m bliſs poſſeſſing, 
In thee, my deareſt love. 
Fan. My heart with joy overflowing, 
With gratitude now glowing, 
Shall ever humble prove. 
L. Lu. A fifter's love fincere, 
1 hope you won't refuſe. 
Sir John. Not knowing who you were, 
Madamoiſelle, pray excuſe--+ 
Kreigl. (She's nicht Mamzell 
She is a German--- ) 
Fan. PII conſtantly endeavour, 
To deſerve your love and favour, 
Your affection and regard. 


w_ [ Forgive us, good my lady. 


Fa an, Your pardon's ſeaPd already. 
Rob. Ob! pray forgive me too, 
For daring to love you; 
Forgive for Charity. 

Fan, I thank, and will reward, 
Your care and honeſty. 


— 


CHORUS. 


Love, when conſtant hearts unite, 
Rewards their pangs with true delight: 
To make the gen rous paſſion laſt, 

Let truth, and virtue, bind it faſt. 


Exp or Tut OPERA, 


1 know his ſoul diſdains * 


* 
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